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WHOSE STORX.WAS fORETOlD IN 


A YOUR SON IS LEARNING L 
THE ARTS OF THE CIRCUS 
FAST, BULL. HE CAN DO ANY 
a OF THE ACTS. FROM - 
* JUGGLING TO KNIFE- * 
THROWING. YOU MUST BE 
PROUD OF HIM. 












BUT, WHCN MORXAN'S AG WAS FINISHED — 




THEY'RE SPENDING THREE DAYS 
-j WITH KROLAN, HELPING HIM 
> CELEBRATE YEARS OF 
I OPPRESSION. THEY'RE FILTHI 
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I'M NOT TAKING MUCH MORE 
OF THIS. KROY. THAT LOUD¬ 
MOUTH HAS BEEN AT ME 
SINCE WE ARRIVED. ^ 






IT'S BECAUSE WE'RE 
NEUTRALTHATTHE 
ZAHNET SOLDIERS LEAVE 
US ALONE. LAD. WE'RE 
FREE TO TRAVEL THE 
COUNTRY UNMOLESTED, 


> 




BITE IT BACK. MORXAN LAD. WE 
PLAYERS HAVE NOTHING TO DO 
WITH POLITICS. YOU KNOW HOW 
YOUR FATHER FEELS. ANYONE WHO i 
> GETS INVOLVED HAS TO ANSWER A 
l TO HIM AND HE'S NOT KNOWN AS )■ 
■£*** THE 'BULL' FOR NOTHING! t 
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-J WE SHOULDN'T BE 
WATCHING THESE PIGS 
— WE SHOULD BE 
DRIVING THEM OUT OF 
tt EVERY VILLAGE! r' 
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WE WISHED THIS FOOL NO HARM. 
YOU ALL KNOW AS WELL AS I DO 
THAT TRAVELLING PLAYERS HAVE 
NO INTEREST IN POLITICS. \— 
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IF ANYTHING — IT MAKES 
ME EVEN ANGRIER! 
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!!• ■. 


A I HAVE SAID —ANYONE ^ 
' WHO RESPONDS BY WORD 
\ OR DEED TO THAT KIND OF 
4 HECKLING MUST ANSWER 
TO ME, BOY.. .BEING MY 
( SON GIVES YOU NO KIND OF 
<>=r»Ti IMMUNITY! 
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YOU DIDN'T HELP MATTERS ^ 
k MUCH, AFRIT, YOU GREAT 4 
BRUTE! I'M GROWN-UP NOW. 

AND QUITE CAPABLE OF 
LOOKING AFTER MYSELF. NOW 
— HERE’S YOUR SUPPER. I'M 
ON MY WAY TO HAVE MINE ... 


LATER 


I I’VE NO COMPLAINTS. OLAN. AS ] 
YOU SAY — I EARNED IT! HE'S i 
RIGHT ... I SHOULD HAVE IGNORED 
THE HECKLER. I'D NOT RESPECT MY 
"r FATHER IF HE TREATED ME ANY r 
OTHER WAY... rrT ~ r *\ 
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UnUiliilr 


I’LL TALK WITH HIM 


MAYBE HE'LL SEE SENSE 


YOU NOMADIC TOADS! RELEASE 
ME! TAKE THIS FOUL NET OFF ME 


EASY, BROTHER! PERHAPS I OWE YOU AN 
r APOLOGY. IT WAS NATURAL THAT YOU . 

SHOULD DEFEND YOURSELF AGAINST 
k AFRIT, BUT EQUALLY NATURAL THAT I 1 
SHOULD TRY TO DEFEND HIM, SINCE HE IS 
MY OWN. IF YOU ACCEPT MY APOLOGY 
AND CALM YOUR NIRAQI BLOOD. YOU’LL, 
“ — . BE RELEASED. —i i i (j 


YOU’RE A SHREWD LAD AND A 
GOOD FIGHTER. I’LL NEITHER 
REFUSE YOUR FOOD NOR YOUR 

































BY WAY OF ANSWER, BORGIL SNATCHED UP ONE Of THEIR SWORDS 


BY TELLUS! I NEVER SAW THE 
■■■ SWORD MOVE! maza 


AS HE ATE AND DRANK WITH THEM, THE HUGE 
NIRAQI'S HEARTY L AUGHTER AND GOOD HUMOUR 
WON THEM OVER.tgWWBB Wm*'// 


AYE, UNLESS YOU HAVE ROOM 
FOR ANOTHER PLAYER IN YOUR 
/-n COMPANY. 


YOU’RE GOOD AND REFRESHING 
COMPANY, BROTHER. IT'LL BE A 
PITY TO LOSE YOU. MUST YOU 
— MOVE ON? 


HOLD HARD, LAD. WHAT HAS THIS 
MAN TO OFFER? WE CAN’T 


AFFORD TO CARRY PASSENGERS 
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60RGIL WAS WELCOMED 
INTO THE GROUP. THE 
FOLLOWING DAY, AS 
THEY MOVED ON.. 




OUR NEXT STOP IS KROLAN S 
PALACE. WOULD IT BE AS WELL 
FOR YOU TO BECOME "THE 
MASKED SWORDSMAN" ^ 
PERHAPS? ■ ■llllinl 


jNtaaH 
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SOMEONE SO SKILLED WITH A 
SWORD WOULD NOT BE WITHOUT 
ONE. UNLESS IT HAD BEEN TAKEN 
FROM HIM. THE ONLY WAY IT ‘ 
COULD HAVE BEEN TAKEN WAS IF 
HE WAS HUGELY OUT- r 
NUMBERED. IN TARSILIA ONLY ) 
THEZAHNETSMAYMOVEIN 4 
LARGE NUMBERS ... PD SUM UP 
BY SUGGESTING YOU ARE ON THE 
RUN FROM KROLAN! 


i\ 
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I MUST FASHION A 
MASK, BROTHER ... 


\T 


\\ 


LAND. AND LOOK AROUND YOU AT THE 
WAY THE ORDINARY PEOPLE LIVE. 

( DOESN'T IT EVER TROUBLE YOU? Y 
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I'M A PLAYER, BORGIL. WE 
DON’T GET INVOLVED ... 
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THERE MAY COME A TIME ) 
> WHEN YOU HAVE TO GET ' 

1 INVOLVED. LAD. A TIME TO ^ 
MAKE UP YOUR MIND ABOUT 
WHICH SIDE YOU’RE ON. t- 


MANY LIVE IN THE HILLS, AND NOT 
, JUST REBELLIOUS NIRAQIS LIKE 
ME, WAITING FOR THE RIGHT 
MOMENT — THE RIGHT LEADER ... 


OH, NO! DON’T TROT OUT THAT OLD 
STORY ABOUT THE INVINCIBLE ONE 
WHO WILL LEAD US ALL TO ^ 
FREEDOM AND HAPPINESS, B 
^TFTWL BORGIL m \\ 










WHEN THEY REACHED KROLAN'S STRONGHOLD - 


J WELL, THREE DAYS OF SOME 
DECENT ENTERTAINMENT FOR A V** 
CHANGE. I WAS GETTING A LITTLE 
SICK OF THE BLOOD SPORTS AND 
7 KILLINGS WHICH NORMALLY _ “ 
( AMUSE OUR RULER, RATHIK. 
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WATCH YOUR TONGUE! 

STRONG MEN HAVE 
STRONG TASTES. ELDON. 
AND KROLAN IS A STRONG 
STRONG MAN. 


31*11111“ 

■tin. 








,%V 

i 


5i 


Vi 


YOU AND YOUR SON CAN UNLOAD THE 
-T PROPS. BULL! WE’LL HANDLE THE v 
^—, PERSONAL EFFECTS ... 
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' WELL? SO THE PLAYERS HAVE 
^ ARRIVED ... SOMETHING IS 
TROUBLING YOU. IS ONE OF THEM 
DISEASED? DO THEY CARRY 
PLAGUE? OUT WITH IT, RATHIK! 
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— YOU RECALL THE OLD LEGEND, 
KROLAN? THE ONE ABOUT THE GOLDEN 
’ AXE—“THE ONE BORN OF THE BULL 
WILL PROVE THE DOWNFALL OF THE 
^ - ^=7 RAVEN..." I - 




IN ANCIENT TARSILIAN TONGUE, 
•KROLAN’ MEANS 'RAVEN*... 


m\ 


THAT MAN DOWN THERE IS 
KNOWN AS 'THE BULL*, AND 
THAT LAD IS HIS SON! YOU 
HAVE WELCOMED THEM 
BOTH INTO YOUR CASTLE .. 
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YOU THINK THAT YOUNG 
WHELP CAN BRING ABOUT MY 
7 DOWNFALL? YOU SHOULD 
( JOIN THESE PLAYERS. 

£ RATHIK —YOU’D MAKE A 
FINE JESTER! 






















LOOK AT THE PIG STUFFING 
HIMSELF, LAD. I WONDER HOW 
MUCH PEASANT BLOOD WAS 
SPILLED TO PROVIDE THAT VAST 
*n- 1 BANQUET, n- to— 


FORGET IT, BORGIL! WE ARE HERE 
-TO ENTERTAIN KROLAN AND HIS 
i COMPANY. JUST MAKE SURE 
YOUR MASK IS SAFELY IN PLACE. 
^ IF YOU ARE DISCOVERED HERE, 

* WE ARE ALL IN TROUBLE... 


INDEED. SIRE 
-r INDEED.. 


» EXCELLENT ... SPLENDID Ul 
STUFF!... AND THE LAD'S NOT A 
BAD WRESTLER — DESPITE THE 














IN FACT, SIRE — WOULD IT 
T NOT BE AN IDEA TO SEE 

> JUST HOW GOOD HE 
REALLY IS? PERHAPS HE 

► WOULD MAKE A GOOD . 
L MATCH WITH YOUR OWN 
N *""To"T CHAMPION? 


STOP! THE LAD IS TOO GOOD FOR SUCH 
CLOWNING. LET’S SEE HOW HE CAN 
HANDLE MY OWN MAN — IN SOME REAL 
' -1 WRESTLING! j, ^ y " 
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WHAT ARE YOU DRIVELLING ON ABOUT 
NOW, YOU FOOL? SHUT UP AND WATCH 
>■-<71 THE FIGHT... j -■ ^ 
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1 —• THE AXE! NOW. SIRE— >- 

DOES THAT NOT CONVINCE YOU? 


BY TELLUS! THE BIRTHMARK OF THE \ 
DOUBLE-BLADED AXE ...! THE W 
^ LEGEND ENDS ..AND YE SHALL KNOW v 

THE CHILD OF THE BULL B Y THE DOUBLE-BLADED AXE 


ENOUGH! CLEAR UP7HIS MESS AND 
, GET TO YOUR QUARTERS ... WE — WE 
. SHALL HAVE MORE OF YOUR FOOLERY . 
h lB li ll ' TOMORROW ... rr, - r A 


SOMETHING'S 
, UPSET HIM. , 
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A LITTII LATER — 


f . DRUGGED! BUT — WE MUST\ 
( WARN FATHER AND THE REST, J 

V-_---- AMD— r-- 

V 


I TOLD YOU I'M NOT SURE! YOU AND I 
MAY HAVE SWALLOWED TOO MUCH, 
BUT IT’S UP TO US TO TRY AND STAY 
AWAKE IN CASE OF TREACHERY. BUT 
LET’S HOPE I’M WRONG, LAD .. 
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THIS LEGEND IS 
WORRYING. RATHIK .. 
WHAT CAN WE DO 
ABOUT IT? 



ALL IS IN HAND, SIRE. THEY DRANK 
TOO MUCH, KNOCKED OVER A 
LAMP IN THAT STRAW-FILLED BARN 
AND BURNED THEMSELVES TO 
DEATH WHILE WE SLEPT ... A SAD 
AND TRAGIC ACCIDENT. 




YOU THINK OF EVERYTHING. MY 
DEAR RATHIK! I TRUST THEY’LL 
» ALL BE DEAD BEFORE THE 
l 'ACCIDENTAL' FIRE STARTS? _ 


I HAVE INSTRUCTED THE SOLDIERS 
TO KILL THEM ALL BEFORE SETTING 
7 LIGHT TO THE BARN. THE DRUG T 
K-, WAS STRONG. THEY SLEEP 
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INSIDE THE BARN — 


S-STAY AWAKE, BLAST YOU. 
LAD... KEEP MOVING! WE 1 
WE MUST REMAIN w 
ALERT... 


IN 


m 


fRiillMlM' 


I 


MORXAN FELL INTO A CONFUSED SLEEP. 
BATTLING AGAINST UNCONSCIOUSNESS, 

V\ BORGIL DRAGGED HIM ACROSS THE BARN. 

aV ! Ii ' mm i mn mi i 
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r 4 OUT OF SIGHT... BEHIND 
DOORS ... GIVE US A SLIGHT 
CHANCE ... HIDDEN WHEN THE 
DOORS ARE OPENED... 


FA. 
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N-NO USE ... CANT 
HOLD MY EYES OPEN 
ANY LONGER ... TOOK 
TOOK TOO MUCH 
WINE... 
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NO GOOD ... MUST SLEEP. 
SDRUG TOO STRONG ... 
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THAT BRUTE IS GOING CRAZY .. 
IT’LL BREAK OUT IF IT'S NOT 
STOPPED. AND ITS ROARING IS 
ENOUGH TO WAKEN THE DEAD! 


NEVER MIND THAT STUPID BEAST - 
7 WHERE’S THE YOUNGSTER? HE'S 
k NOT HERE —AND THIS WHOLE 
( MASSACRE IS FOR HIS BENEFIT. 


ONLY PARTIALLY DRUGGED, AND WITH TWO HOURS 
SLEEP BEHIND THEM, THE ANIMALS' ROARING WAS 
ENOUGH TO WAKEN MORXAN AND BORGIL. 


YOU BUTCHERS! 


MORXAN! LOOK OUT! 









































SATED, MORXAN'S 


HIS LUST FOR VENGEANCE 
GRIEF FLOODED BACK. E 


—/MYFATHER! HE 
CANNOT END LIKE THIS 
^-1 MUST TAKE HIS j 

S—, body— rrt 


SORRY. LAD — BUT TWO OF US 
MUST SURVIVE THIS INFERNOI 
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AT THE REAR OP THE BARN 


WE'RE GOING TO NEED ONE OF 
THOSE SCARED HORSES ... AT 
LEAST IT'LL BE EAGER TO GET 
AWAY FROM THIS BLAZE. FEAR 
WILL LEND THE BRUTE WINGS .. 
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J THE WAY IS WIDE OPEN ... BUT 
SOME FOOLS WILL TRY TO STOP US 
FOR SURE . .. THIS SCYTHE OUGHT 
- TO DETER THEM! ^ 


B0R6IL URGED THE ALREADY TERRIFIED 
HORSE STRAIGHT AT THE GATES. 


BY THE BREATH OF 
~T NOXILOOK! r- 


* AND —ANDHEHASABODY K 
ACROSS THE HORSE ... IT — ITS 
V THE YOUNGSTER! MORXAN! 
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KNOWING HIS PURSUERS WOULD NOT BE FAR BEHIND, _ 
BORGIL URGED THE HORSE TO GREATER SPEED. 
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I CHOSE YOU FOR YOUR SPEED, Z 
BEAUTY. SO PROVE IT! WE NEED 
TIME AND DISTANCE BETWEEN US 
AND THEM, AND THIS LAD NEEDS 
, HELP —I CAN SMELL BURNED/ 
■Sk- mm FLESHI wmz7u\ 1 
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FOR TEN MINUTES THEY RODE HAR 
BORGIL KNEW HE COULDN'T PUSH THE 
HORSE ANY FURTHER AND HE WAS f 
ANXIOUS ABOUT MORXAN. IN THE 
SHELTER OF A STAND OF TREES HE 
STOPPED, 
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THAT RIGHT HAND IS BADLY 
BURNED ... HE’LL BE LUCKY IF HE CAN 
V USE IT PROPERLY AGAIN. BEFORE I 
( SEEK HELP FOR HIM. I MUST LOSE OUR 
PURSUERS. 
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IF I REMEMBER CORRECTLY. THE 
ADDLED OLD SAGE, DREWHAN, 
STAYS BY THE RIVER ... SO HERE 
/-1 GOES, i—- lm I 
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MOT BACK! THAT MEANS THEY ARE 
STILL FREE! AND THE LONGER THEY 
r ARE FREE, THE HARDER IT WILL BE < 
^ —i TO FIND THEM ...- J 
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PUT THE ENTIRE MATTER 
INTO THE HANDS OF 
SOLSORT. YOU PAY HIM 
WELL FOR HIS SORCERY — 
LET HIM EARN HIS PAY FOR 
ONCE. r - j r -T-ii 
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SOMETHING TOLD ME I'D HAVE A Y 
VISITOR TODAY, MY OLD FRIEND, 1 
BUT IDIDNT KNOW IT WOULD BE Tf 
YOU. MY WILD-BLOODED 
T NIRAQI... r— 
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- 1 IF YOU WEREN'T AS HIGH AS A l 
HAWK FROM YOUR HERB-FUMES, 
DREWHAN, YOU'D HAVE SEEN IT 
ALL ... YOU WASTE YOUR SKILLS 
• AND DESTROY YOUR POWERS! 

THIS LAD NEEDS HELP — HE IS 
5 BADLY HURT AND FEVERISH 
X FROM HIS INJURIES ... 
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LATER — 


i 


IT IS BAD, BORGIL ... VERY BAD ... EVEN I 
CANNOT WORK SUCH A MIRACLE ... BUT I 
SHALL TRY ALL I KNOW. HELP ME STRIP 
THE SHIRT FROM HIM. PERHAPS 
STIMULATION OF THE VITAL FLUIDS I. 
WHICH SLEEP IN THE SPINAL COLUMN. ) 
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WHEN MORXAN WAS TURNED ONTO HIS FRONT — 


THE MARK! 


THE MARK OF THE 4 
LEADER... THE MARK 
OF DESTINY AND 
BLOOD... HE IS THE 
ONE. BORGIL — HE IS 
THE ONE! THE LEGEND 
OF THE GOLDEN AXE 
HAS COME TO BE. r- 
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SO THAT’S WHAT ALL THE FUSS 
IS ABOUT! KROLAN MUST HAVE 
KNOWN .. . 


THE LEGEND IS TRUE! NOW I MAY 
FULFIL MY ROLE ... I HAVE BEEN 
THE GUARDIAN OF THE DOUBLE¬ 
BLADE FOR FAR TOO LONG. AT 
LAST I AM RELIEVED OF THE 
HEAVY BURDEN . .. HELP HIM TO 
5T-I HIS FEET. BORGIL ... I- 
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IN THE DEEP STONE CELLARS BENEATH KROIAN'S PAUCE — 
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SO THE OLD DREWHAN FINDS NEW 
LIFE ... I MUST WATCH HIM 
CLOSELY AGAIN ... WE MUST YET 
-i CROSS SWORDS—AGAINI 




NEVER MIND YOUR OLD RIVALRY.SOLSORTI 
NOW WHAT DO I DO? HE HAS THE AXE! UNLESS ^ 
YOU DO SOMETHING, MY DAYS ARE NUMBERED. 
YOU’RE THE BEST THERE IS — DESTROY HIM — 
REMOVE HIM! WHAT. IN THE NAME OF AHRIMAN 
AND ALL HIS IMPS AM I PAYING YOU FOR? 
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r 


PERHAPS CHANGING THE COURSE 
OF DESTINY IS BEYOND EVEN THE 
TERRIFYING SOLSORT. 
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I HAVE FOUND HIM. I CAN FOLLOW 
k, HIM. BUT DESTROYING HIM IS > 
YOUR JOB. KROLAN. ONLY YOU Y 
CAN ALTER WHAT IS WRITTEN! > 
^ONLY YOU MAY KILL HIM .. Jiff? 
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I SHALL ALERT A COMPANY OF 
ELITE LIZARD TROOPS. THEY , 
CAN GO DIRECTLY TO r-^= 
DREWHAN’S CAVE ... ) 
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IF ANYTHING CHANGES — IF THEY 
SET A FOOT OUT OF THAT AREA — I 
WANT TO BE NOTIFIED sm 
IMMEDIATELY. mcrdEwJ 
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AT CREWMAN'S CAVE 


& 


MY WHOLE BEING IS CHARGED. 
BORGIL. NOW ... NOW MAY I 


WREAK VENGEANCE ON KROLAN. 
HE AND HIS RUNNING DOGS WILL 
PAY DEARLY FOR WHAT THEY HAVE 




ONE TOUCH OF THAT AXE 
AND YOUR HAND IS 
UNMARKED! AND YOU ARE 
CHANGED FROM A PLAYER INTO A 
WARRIOR! 


Sr • 




AND I TOO FEEL REVIVED. MY 
FRIENDS. YOU MAY BE 
NEEDING ME IF KROLAN IS 
^ USING SOLSORT TO — 
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r »lr-!||i Jjl! 


SOLSORT! THAT ALL-SEEING 
SNAKE COULD PIN-POINT WHERE 
WE ARE IN MOMENTS! MAKE SURE! 
AND JUST WHAT IS THIS AXE T 
CAPABLE OF? DO YOU KNOW!? J 
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WE MUST GET AWAY 
FROM HERE — MOVE 
TO THE HILLS AND 
ORGANISE THE 
REBELS HIDING 
THERE. IWOULDNT 
FANCY TAKING ON 
KROLAN’S MEN WITH 
JUST THAT AXE... j 
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N-NO! I KNOW NOT! THE 

BLADE ALONE HAS POWER. FOR I 
RECEIVED THE AXE WITH A BROKEN 
HANDLE — YET IT STILL GLOWS. 
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WE'LL USE DREW HAN’S HORSE. IT 
HASN'T HAD MUCH EXERCISE BUT 
rrs BETTER THAN NOTHING ... 






AT SOLSORrS BASEMENT — 
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I AM A MATCH FOR yv 
SOLSORT ... I CAN jP 
COUNTER HIS SPELLS 1 
GIVEN TIME... —J 
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DREWHAN WAS TRYING 
TO REMEMBER — 


MY HEAD BEGINS 
TO CLEAR... 
SOLSORT! HE — HI 
USES HIS 
POWERS... I FEEl 
IT... I MUST TRY 
-* TO COUNTER _ 


m 




SOLSORT INVOKED 
DARK POWERS — 




IN THAT TERRAIN, A 
THICK MIST 
SHOULD BE 
ENOUGH... 
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NOT FAR AWAY — 
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BORGILI OH. NO! THE SLOPING 
PM GROUND— HE'S GONE JJf 
KXSsr OVER A DROP! ml/A 


J AND IT WAS NO ANIMAL. LET'S » 
TAKE A LOOK. IT COULD BE THEM! 


OVER THERE! 











51 











AT SOtSORfS INNER SANCTUM— 




V* 






'I DIDN’T THINK I WAS **-. 
NEEDED, LAD. WHAT WITH 
„ THAT AXE AND THE MIST 
CONFUSING THEM, YOU « 
HAD IT ALL YOUR OWN WAY! 
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AYE ... MY MIST WORKED 
AGAINST ME. I MUST DISPEL IT! 
THIS TASK SHALL BE DIFFICULT. 


Jil l III 


J WE’LL TAKE TWO OF THEIR ^ 
r MOUNTS, BORGIL. THAT OLD 
HACK OF DREWHAN S WOULDN’T 
’-I LAST US LONG ... \ - 


% 
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AND WE'VE A FAIR WAY TO GO 
BEFORE WE REACH THE REBELS 
IN THE HILLS, LAD. LET’S GET 
STARTED. THAT MIST IS 
CLEARING AT LAST! 
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AT KROIAN'S PALACE— 
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* AND I SHALL HEAD THEM! GO , 
TELL SOLSORT I AM DEPENDING 
> ON HIS HELP. IF I HAVE TO DO . 
THIS ALONE I’LL HAVE HIS HEAD' 
^■rg^fONAPOLE! T 




SOME HOURS LATER— 

--*—'‘■UEHb _ ■ 

S STARGIA GORGE. LAD...ANDA^1 
PERFECT PLACE FOR AN AMBUSH ' 
\ BY KROLAN’S MEN. WHY DON’T WE 
TAKE THE OLD MINE-SHAFT 
\ TUNNEL I TOLD YOU ABOUT? 




ZZf) 
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BECAUSE IT MEANS LEAVING THE 
HORSES. IT COULD ADD HOURS TO 
OUR JOURNEY. WE MUST TRUST ^ 
.THAT KROLAN’S TROOPS WONT . 
? HAVE REACHED THE GORGE IN A 
V TIME ... EVEN WITH SOLSORT ) v 
v -\ HELPING HIM! 
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MEANWHILE, DREWHAN FELT HIS POWERS RETURNING— 


MY HEAD IS CLEARER NOW ... 
AND I HAVE A DESTINY TO 
FULFIL ... NOW — A HEAT- 
SPHERE — I COULD DO IT WITH 
MY EYES SHUT AT ONE TIME 
I’M SURE I CAN REMEMBER HOW 
--s. ITGOES... „ 
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THE AXE BEGAN TO EMIT LIGHT. BUT IT WAS 
ONLY TO REVEAL WHAT BORGIL HAD ALREADY 
ENCOUNTERED. : v :& S'; 


BY AHRIMAN’S IMPS! HOLD. 
V BORGIL! I'LL CUT IT— m 


NO! BEHIND YOU 
LAD! LOOK! m 


GOOD ... GOOD! NOW, LETS SEE U 
• HOW YOU HANDLE MY VERY 
SPECIAL PETS. ITS MANY YEARS 
SINCE I CONJURED THESE FROM J 
VULTURE MEAT AND CIMMERIAN ) 
—; rt i w n POWERI V 7 Tk ~ V. '—^ j 
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BREATH OF NOX! 
WH-WHAT IS IT? 


k POWERS OF DARKNESS! 
ANOTHER! AND BORGIL IS 
-zxm HELPLESS! ~ 


LOOK AFTER YOURSELF, LAD! 
r IF ONE OF US IS TO LIVE IT •< 
l MUST BE YOU! DON’T TURN j 
YOUR BACK ON IT! 






MUST WAIT—LIMITED 
MOVEMENT. ..WAIT 
FOR ITS HEAD AND « 
PRAY THAT THE STING 
DOESN'T GET TO ME 
FIRST... MUST TIME IT 
^ . RIGHT! ^ 


BORGIL! NOOO! THE 
STING —LOOK OUT! 


MORXAN WILL NEVER REACH HIM 
.. IN TIME ... HE’S HOT-HEADED 
7 HE'LL DO SOMETHING RASH. I < 
l MUST ACT! AND QUICKLY... 






SINGED, BUT SAFE, BORGIL 
TORE HIMSELF FREE OF THE 
SHRIVELLED WEB. BUT 
SOLSORT WAS NOW IN A 
FURY:.. 


AN CIENT SKILLS CAME FLOODING BACK 

V wr/7/ 


r THAT INTERFERING TOAD! > 
PERHAPS I SHOULD TURN MV , 
ATTENTION TO DREWHAN 4 
HIMSELF ... REMOVE HIM ONCE 
► AND FOR ALL... YES! IF HE 
DESIRES A DUEL. THEN LET HIM' 
HAVE ONE — TO THE DEATH! . 









( HE TOO MAKES A i 
J MISTAKE ... I DIE ... 1 
YES... BUT BY ALL THE 
ANCIENT LAWS HE NOW 
FREES ME... 


YOU ARE TOO OLD, 
DREWHAN ... YOUF 
k MIND TOO RIGID- 
FIXED ON MORXAN. 
7 YOU DIDNT 
( EXPECT THIS. 


TO TAKE HIM 
WITH ME... 


GNNNNNGH! 


I NOW TEAR YOUR EVIL SOUL 
, FROM ITS BODY, SOLSORT! 
I COME ... COOOOME ... 1 
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THEN, AS MORXAN FOUGHT ON, 

SWINGING THE HUGE DOUBlE-BtADED 
SWORD IN AN ARC OF FIRE, A STRANGE 
HIGH-PITCHED HUMMING SEEMED TO FILL / 
THE AIR, DROWNING EVEN THE SCREAMS /V 

OF THE DYING... -- f A 

V-A BORGIL! LISTEN, 
\\MANI THE AXE— 


£ 


1 

< 


AYE, LAD! AND HE'S DELIBERATELY 
KEEPING US APART FROM THE 
REBELS — THE MOMENT THEY SEE 
YOU WITH THAT AXE THEY'LL 
KNOW! IT’LL BE JUST THE BOOST TO 
THEIR MORALE THAT KROLAN 
f-7 DREADS! T-- 
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VA 
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I 
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LISTEN! WHAT THE —? LOOK! THE 
AXE! IT’S HIM! THE LEADER! 
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A SENSE OF DESTINY SURGED THROUGH THE 
RAGGED BAND. KROLAN MADE HIS CHOICE. 






a flUST REACH THE 

LCE AND ALERT THE 
YWE HAVE LEFT — 
/E AN UPRISING ON 
OUR HANDS! \ -' 
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KROLAN! THE COWARDLY 
DOG RUNS. BORGIL! AND 
THERE’S ONLY ONE THING 
' THAT'LL STOP HIM — 
SEEING ME WITHOUT THIS! 

HOLD IT FOR ME. MY ^ 
v -1 FRIEND! T-Er-'**' 


HOLD. KROLAN! LOOK, >- 

YOU GUTLESS RABBIT — NO AXE! 


>V 




WHAT—? BUT— 
ARE YOU CRAZY? 


UK* 




Li.: 
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WHAT IN THE NAME OF—? 








*/ 


IS 


A 




A 













TARSILIA HAD TAKEN ITS FIRST UNSTEADY STEPS TO 


FREEDOM UNDER THE LEADERSHIP OF MORXAN, THE 
CHOSEN ONE. IT WAS UP TO HIM TO LEAD TARSIIIA INTO 
A NEW GOLDEN AGE. 


^ STAY WITHIN REACH. ^ 
BORGIL, YOU GREAT NIRAQI 
v OX. I SEEM TO REMEMBER 
71 THAT WE HAVE A LITTLE < 
\ PERSONAL FIGHT TO )[ 
>-r FINISH... 


' AFTER YOU, 
i LEADER. I AM < 
HONOURED TO 
FIGHT BY YOUR 
1T77 SIDE, 
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KROLAN'S DYING SCREAM ECHOED THROUGHOUT THE 
AREA. THERE WAS A SUDDEN, STUNNED SILENCE... 
















THELEGEND 
OF THE 



Tarsilia, a country 
in the Earth of 
prehistory, was 
ruled ny the 
murderous hand of 
Krolao »he 
Overlord. Any who 
showed resistance 
were killed. But 
The Legend said 
that "a chosen 
one" would lead 
the people to 
viclory. It also said 
that he would be 
armed with an axe 
that sang, and 
gleamed brightly 
even on the 
darkest night. 





